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	1. Pudding

**NOTE: Hello peeps of ff . net! This is actually my first time posting here on this site since I originally post on AO3. From what I understand the limitations of certain sexual themes are limited here on as opposed to the latter. Since there are rape scenes later on in my story, I will always put on a warning before hand, even with mild sexual stuff. So here on , you will be receiving the watered down versions of it, if rape, torture and murder aren't your cup of tea. But I will always remind you that you can view the non-edited version of it on AO3. **  
><strong>High School Princess was actually an idea I cooked up after I completed Amnesia Memories (here's to hoping worldlater/crowd get localized! im dying to play 'em). So I'm really excited to share this with you all!**  
><strong>I decided not to include Orion in this fic and I'm kinda back and forth on it tbh. There are 3 OC's in this fic that play as the villains.<br>Constructive criticism is always appreciated! To date, this fic has 9 chapters and it'll actually run for quite a while. All 9 chapters will be put up in the next few minutes. I usually post 2-3 new chapters per week.  
>Enjoy!<strong>

"TAKE YOUR HANDS OFF!"

Those words echoed throughout the entire place.

"I am only taking what's rightfully mine." Said a gritty but confident voice.

"YOU ARE EMBARRASSING ME!"

This needs to stop. Please, make it **stop**.

Then it started, the pulling motion of back and forth, a struggle of power and lack of obvious self control.

"STOP IT, YOU ARE HURTING ME!"

The loud forceful sound of grunting would not die down until there was a victor. There needed to be a winner, that was the only outcome and it left a deep **empty** feeling in my stomach.

"Are you going to give in or not?"

I finally mustered the courage to speak up, "P-Please stop. You're making a huge scene…"

"NOT UNTIL MINE LET'S GO!"

All this for a pudding cup. I let out a defeated sigh.

There was nothing I could say to end this embarrassment of a situation. I can already start to hear the others in the cafeteria lineup yelling at us to move out of the way already, trying my very best to calm the crowd down as I turned around and apologized on their behalf.

**"GIRLS, PLEASE!"** The cafeteria cook had yelled out, making the crowd and both Sawa and Mine freeze. "All you had to do was ask." The cook exclaimed as she lifted up a whole crate of various puddings and started to place them on the display. Mine then snatched the chocolate pudding cup out of the cafeteria cook's hand, "Thank you!" She said with a cheery smile.

"Thank god." I said with a sigh of relief as Sawa put her defeated and slightly crushed pudding onto her red plastic tray. "I think we need to have a girl's meeting, think about what to do with this one." Sawa said under her breath as she motioned towards Mine, who was at the register paying for her food. I let out a giggle. It was always like this with these two.

"Hmm? That's all your going to have for lunch Koko?" Sawa asked.

I looked down at my fruit bowl and said in a quiet tone, "I'm not very hungry today."

"Hmph …. You've been out of an appetite lately. How do you expect to be strong, fit and athletic as me if you don't eat?" Sawa said with cheesy pride, raising up one of her arms to flex her 'strong' muscles.

"$4.25 please." I fished through my strawberry shaped change purse, starting to worry a little. 'I swear I had enough on me, come on … It's only $4.25.' I told myself.

**"OH MY GOD! OH MY GODDDD!"**

The high pitched squeal of one of the girls in line caught my attention as I looked up at her, then turning my attention to what everyone in line was looking at.

"This guy is worse than Ikki…" Sawa groaned.

"He is WAYYYY more better than Ikki!" Mine cried in adoration as she had her hands clasped, hearts practically forming at her eyes.

It was hard to miss Leo.

Facial features of an actor and a slim toned body that made our male classmates in school truly envy.

He fashioned his bright white coloured hair a little past ear level, layered to an almost unrealistic flattery of a human being, with a long section usually covering one eye.

The light head twist he does to clear his left eye of his hair is what makes the women almost lose their minds and sometimes forget they themselves have a boyfriend.

Sure, he was nice to look at it. And sure, he is incredibly sexy …. But he doesn't really do anything for me.

He's insanely handsome and he knows it.

Don't get me wrong, I don't actually know a thing about him. But there are many rumours of how much of an asshole he is, even paying very little attention to the very women that seek after him and shower him with adoration and presents.

I then noticed ….. Why are the shadows of him and his 'groupies' inching closer to the cafeteria?

Please don't be headed this way.

It gets louder.

He's coming.

**Silence.**

Light murmurs surround me and I suddenly feel everyone's eyes on me.

"I'll take care of it." His smooth voice says.

The murmurs get louder. "What does he see in her?" I then heard in the distance.

He's not actually in front of me is he?

He is.

I look up at him but he's not looking back down at me.

Why do I feel disappointed suddenly?

I don't like him!

Am I breathing?

Okay, breathe.

Good, okay.

We're regulating our breathing.

Oh my god, why am I even acting like this?

It's not like I have a crush on him.

Calm down Kohikana, he's just a man.

Just a human man.

My face feels warm.

He smells nice….

Why is he so close to me?

I wonder what it'd be like to be held in his arms ….

"How much?"

**Huh?**

Shin?

Is that you? I snap out of my ridiculous daze and see Shin standing shoulder to shoulder with me.

"I said, how much?"

"$4..$4.25." I stuttered.

I can feel Leo's piercing eyes, Shin must've felt it too as he turned around and did a snappy and uninterested, "Hey." to Leo putting his hand back down as he pulled out a $5 and handed it to the cashier.

**"Tch."** Leo spat out and made his exit.

I suddenly felt back to earth when Leo and his groupies finally left the area and the volume of all the students got back to normal.

Shin walked away as if nothing happened and in a low tone directed to me, I heard him say, "Idiot."


	2. Wrong Answer

"Shin-eeeee kunnnnnn!" Mine blurted as we approached our usual eating table.

Shin's cool attitude was then taken over by frustration, "Will you stop calling me that?"

"What took you girls so long?" Toma wondered as we all placed our trays on the standard white table, taking a seat.

Sawa let out a snort, "Ikki's 'best friend' made yet another dramatic entrance." She picked up a french fry and took a bite, "Hmph, for someone who's only been here for one week he sure is leaving quite an impression."

My name is Kohikana, but those close to me call me Koko. I'm fifteen years old and am a high school student. I spend almost every waking minute with these people who I like to call my family.

It was a sunny Friday afternoon and all I wanted was to jump right into my bed when I got home. For the beginning of April the weather was fairly nice, appreciating the nice warmth of the sun from the tall cafeteria windows. Not even realizing something of such small appreciation would put a smile on my face as I looked around the table in the company of those I trusted the most.

Toma. Cute boyish almost childish charm to him. We've been childhood friends and never left eachother's side. If I ever needed help or someone to rely on, he would be the one I would go to. Easily the most approachable one of the group.

I look over to him as he was munching down his sandwich making silly impressions of Leo, sandwich and all hanging in his mouth as Sawa laughed out a little too loudly with Mine defending Leo's honour.

Mine, the newest one to our group. I know very little about her but know enough to know she can be trusted and truly does value her friends.

"Toma stop!" she folded her arms in protest, "I think you're just jealous of him…"

"The kid's a joke, Mine." Ikki grimaced, a laugh almost forming at his lips.

Ikki, he and I don't exactly see eye to eye, with a lot of our conversations going down South due to his incredibly flirty nature. I peer up at him from my fruit bowl seeing both his arms hung around two beautiful girls, his lips whispering in their ears close enough he was most likely sticking his tongue in them. This was a common thing that we all kind of grew accustom to. Flirtation aside, loyalty seems to be a key aspect to his personality and that's something I could always appreciate.

He once told me a story how he had wished upon a star that he could have almost a 'Super Power' to seduce women easily. I brushed it off, there are times though where I think he's telling the truth about that little tale.

"Shin-eee kunnn!" Mine bubbled detaching herself from the main conversation, "It was very nice of you to come to Koko's rescue."

"Stop." Shin grumbled, eating slowly out of his bento box.

Shin, just like Toma the three of us are childhood friends. He never used to be like this and my heart yearns to him after the controversy involving his father. At times I really just want to sit him down in a quiet place, take his hand and let him know we are all here for him. I think he knows it, but I don't know if he really takes it to heart.

"Hi everyone!" a cheery voice beamed. 

**CRASH!**

Toma let out a collapsed sigh, "Everytime…"

Toma and I rush over to Ukyo hurriedly trying to evade the mocking eyes and cruel laughter of our classmates at Ukyo's frequent clumsiness.

Ukyo started to get up on his own as Toma and I take both his arms, "So do you expect to eat your lunch off the floor Ukyo?"

"S-Sorry! This always happens to me." Ukyo stammered using his long green hair to cover the blushing redness appearing on his cheeks. "Thank you both."

"Ehh, don't worry about it! Have some of my lunch! My mom packed me three sandwiches anyways!"

Ukyo's eyes lit up, "R-R-Really?! Thanks!"

The three of us made our way back to the lunch table as our friends seemed to have been in a silent giggle.

Ukyo sure is an odd one. I care for him deeply and he's a wonderful friend, but when I look at the rest of our male friends, Ukyo stands out like a sore thumb. He has a genuinely caring heart and a more laid back attitude than the rest, yet it's clouded at times with his shy personality. Though I can't help but notice that whenever I look into his eyes … There's always something more to him. Pain.

I shake my head lightly not wanting to think of kind hearted Ukyo going through a struggle that he couldn't rely on us for, as a deep voice halts my thoughts.

"And what do you think of him?"

Those words cut the air with a clean cut.

All eyes were on me.

Noticing that Toma's, Shin's, Ukyo's and Ikki's eyes were focused and their smiles slowly disappearing, but didn't look towards us.

Were they listening in? Waiting for what I had to say?

Kent. The strong silent type. Incredible boy genius and we all know he'll be extremely successful in the future. Kent is the one to bring us back down to reality and like to think of him as our rock. He's a little disconnected from the group, and I feel sometimes it's only Ikki that truly knows what's going on in Kent's head.

All of my friends around me went quite, as Sawa and Mine were looking back and forth from Kent and I. Even the girls Ikki had around his arms were now at full attention.

Kent usually isn't one to meld himself in these kinds of 'Useless' conversations of gossip but maybe that's why everyone was paying attention. And seeing as he is our class president, it's probably of his best interest to not roll where the drama is.

I looked at Kent wide eyed totally not expecting that question, especially from him.

Our eyes met as he looked up from his textbooks and I felt a shiver go down my spine.

"I … Um."

What did I really think of Leo?

"I don't know."

Really? Is that all I can muster out?

"Seems a bit coincidental he makes the biggest of scenes only when you are in his presence."

Why is he pointing this out? But … Now that he did. He's right.

"I … I … Don't know."

Kent's eyes narrowed at me.

Another shiver down my spine.

I felt this rough emotion building up inside of me that I wanted to cry. I know it sounds ridiculous but the tension over Kent's one question seemed bigger than it was meant to be.

I feel like that wasn't the answer he wasn't looking for.

What is the answer you want Kent?! I felt like screaming out.

"Why? Are you jealous?" Ikki joked, lightening the mood.

Ikki probably knew I needed the help.

No movement, not even a nod came from Kent. He slowly closed his textbooks, piled them up and left the table. Our eyes followed his exit.

Sawa and Mine looked at me with worried faces but I didn't know how to reciprocate.

Nobody said anything. Not a word.

The sound of the bell then played overhead on the school speakers alerting us that lunch period was now over, but it was like our little group was in it's own isolated bubble from the entire school.

I peered up at everyone but the girls looked a little sad by the whole situation and call me crazy, but the boys looked just as irritated as Kent.

"Sorry." I said in a low tone.

No answer of sympathy.

Shin was the first to get up, with everyone else following behind. Sawa stayed behind reaching out her hand, "Come on. We gotta get to class."

We were making our way back to our lockers which unfortunately were in close vicinity of eachother, trying to untangle the knot in my stomach with the hope we won't see Kent on our way back. "What class do you have next?"

I paused, "Science."

"Oh….Did you forget?"

I looked up at Sawa, fairly confused.

"Kent's in your class …." She hesitated waiting my reaction, but I gave none, "Remember?"


	3. Happy Birthday

"Look." Sawa chirped as she started getting her necessary textbooks, "You're probably over thinking it. Kent's always like that, always needing to be dramatic." She playfully ruffled the top of my head seeing her words had no effect, "Don't worry about it, okay?"

I shut my locker closed holding my science and English text book close to my chest.

"Hey, how about after school Mine and I take you to that new maid and butler café that opened nearby? Meiji … Something, something it was called."

I looked up at Sawa and saw the strained smile going across her face. She was such a good friend to me, I don't know what I had done to deserve her. I reciprocated a faint smile back to her in hopes it would give her some kind of satisfaction that her good deeds were not falling on deaf ears."Okay. Sure."

"Great! Now come on! We're gonna be late for class! Mine and I will see you next period in English!" Sawa placed her hands on my back forcefully leading me to the right hallway to the science lab. "Now go! Go!" She happily reasoned as I look over my shoulder seeing her wave goodbye.

I stared back down, watching my steps, certainly in no rush to make it to science. God that Kent was such a jerk. Why did he have to leave a horrible taste in my mouth? Did he get some kind of satisfaction for shining the light down on me like that? No. Come on now. Like Sawa said, that's just how Kent is, always needing to see more reason to what exactly is out there. "It's not like you can change a person." I murmured to myself quietly.

I look around seeing the school hallways starting to empty as kids left and right were hastily entering their classrooms. I should probably get a move on as I paced my steps.

"Huh?"

I stopped dead in my tracks.

"Kent?"

I felt my body seize up looking dead in the eyes of Kent who was standing outside the science lab doors with his arms crossed. Was he standing there waiting for me?

Suddenly I notice he isn't looking at me …. He was looking behind me.

It felt like a suspenseful horror movie as I slowly look over my left shoulder.

I clutched my textbooks tighter getting the sight of Leo in my vision.

I didn't know what to do, do I just keep walking? But … But my legs wouldn't move. Come on now, one step at a time. Why are you getting all worked up over this?

Although something didn't feel right, I can feel the tension in their line of vision. Was Leo trailing behind me this whole time while I was thinking to myself? Did Kent know? Is that why he's out here waiting for me? 'And what do you think of him?' Kent's earlier words echoed in my head. Nothing, I think nothing of him. Leo is just a new student to the school who makes a huge fuss where ever he goes, that's it.

My body stiffened as I heard footsteps coming closer from behind me. It's probably nothing, Leo is probably going to class, it's nothing but a coincidental run in. Listen to Sawa's advice …. You are just overthinking things.

With the false confidence I took in Sawa's words I started a snail pace towards Kent and the science lab but Leo has already caught up to me following my pace.

I then saw Kent's whole body jerk as if it had almost offended him and in that point of time Kent started to slowly walk towards us.

I can see a sly satisfying smile growing across the face of Leo's, still not taking his eyes off Kent as my body quickly flinched with Leo's sudden movement of putting his arm across my shoulders pulling me in closer to him. Adding salt to the wound by running his left hand through his radiant white hair in a cocky manner, almost to mock Kent.

I saw the anger rising in Kent's face as the three of us stopped in our tracks and closed the ever longing gap between us, and in that split second Kent had forcefully flung Leo's arm off my shoulders with a single hand, abruptly hearing a deep mocking chortle in Leo's throat.

I truly never noticed how tall Kent was in comparison to me, not noticing either how tall Leo was albeit not as tall as Kent. I felt so incredibly small being towered over by the both of them, the absurd tension around us probably made me feel a hundred times smaller than I really was.

Kent swiftly took my right wrist dragging me over to his side feeling my feet stumble before me, his eyes still glued to Leo. Neither men were going to back down, both standing their ground.

I slowly lifted my head to glance at Leo and then it hit me like a moving a train.

"AHHH!" I shrieked out loud. A throbbing pain in my head happened so fast I had dropped both my textbooks on the ground, echoing it's loud boom in the hallways. Both Leo and Kent knelt down as I witnessed Kent shove Leo away with full strength from the corner of my eye.

**"AHHH! AHHH!"** I screamed, clutching large chunks of hair on both sides of my head and then I started to see teachers peer from outside the classroom doors. "Oh my god! What's happening?!"

"Kohikana! **KOHIKANA!**" Kent roared with both his hands firmly on my shoulders, **"KOHIKANA! WHAT'S WRONG!?"**

I … I … I don't know Kent! What's happening!? What's going on!? What is this horrible pain?! Why does my brain feel like it's going to explode!? Like it's trying to show me something?! Tell me something?!

I started panting heavily, all fours were now on the cold hallway floor as everything around me seemed to have been moving in slow motion. The pain spread throughout my whole body, still heavily distressed in my head. Two teachers shoved both Leo and Kent aside, rushing to my aid.

It's bright, everything is so bright, this bright light, it's blinding.

"GET THE NURSE!" I heard in slow motion, I think …. It was a teacher?

My head was spinning and I saw my own sweat droplets fall onto the floor, my body felt sick, cold and sticky with sweat. Dizzy, I'm so dizzy.

Then a quick flash passed my eyes but it was blurry.

It … It … No. Is that **me**?

I'm wearing a beautiful layered pink dress, it's like I was seeing myself outside of my own body. It was a full dress with my feet barely peeking from underneath. My hair styled with bouncy curls and a lot longer than it is now, halfway parted upwards with a beautiful flower clip. There's red. The carpets on the floor, they're red. A deep coloured red.

Somebody has my hand. I see smiles of the people around me. Where am I? What is this place? I'm the center of attention and I don't know why. I'm standing at the end of glamorous marble stairs with a crowd before me. The place I'm in, it's huge, it's elegant. The walls hung magnificent paintings and the stair railings were a bright pearly white. **"Who are you people?!"** I babbled aloud.

"NURSE! WHERE IS THE NURSE?! KOHIKANA STAY WITH US! NURSE!" The female's voice was a piercing feeling in my ears.

I'm twirling around in the grasp of someone's arms, there's music. I can hear myself laughing and the smiles were still around me. Is this a ballroom? It's absolutely beautiful and refined.

"Congratulations Kohikana!" a woman's soft voice praised.

Mother? What are you doing here? Who are all these people? What is this place?

I'm dancing, but with who? I have my head on someone's shoulder. Pull back, who is this person? Pull back! The music ended and a blurry male's face was in my sight, "Congratulations Princess. Happy birthday."

That face, that voice, that scent … It's so familiar. It's so comforting. I feel happy in my heart, my soul feels satisfied. This is a joyous occasion and it involves me somehow. Wait ... **Princess**?!

And just like that, the pleasant images are gone as if they never exsisted.

I feel heavy. My body, it feels heavy.

I can't hold myself up anymore, I'm falling. I … I can't do this anymore.

I'm wobbling. My body crashes to the ground.

And all I see is black.


	4. Recovery

"Hmmm?"

The trickle of the sunlight through the partly opened blinds flooded my blurred vision, feeling as if I had taken a very, very long nap. It's that feeling you get when you tell yourself you'll be up in just five minutes … But it turns into a decade.

I viewed my environment being in a comfortable back flat position, seeing a simple bookshelf with medical books at the end of my feet, simple white walls with a running yellow stripe pattern separating the walls and ceiling, looking over to my left seeing my … Friends?

"She doesn't have family here. There will not be anyone coming to pick her up! Can't you understand?!"

Toma? What is he doing here? He's pleading with the nurse behind the wooden desk.

"Lower your voice Toma. You'll wake her." Shin noted with a quick movement of his head towards me.

They all then turned their eyes towards me.

"Wait …" Ikki paused. "Koko?"

Toma was the first one to rush over, kneeling right beside my head, taking extreme caution that he didn't shift the couch or my body in any way shape or form.

"You're awake! How are you feeling?"

I inched a heavy smile across my face, turning my gaze right at Toma seeing the genuine worry in his eyes, almost like he had finally found his long lost puppy. I felt relief with the knowledge that at least Toma and Shin were here, knowing I can always feel safe no matter the situation.

"Sleepy. I'm a little sleepy."

The rest of them came up beside the couch, looking down at me with worry.

"Are you …. Able to stand?" Ukyo stammered, roughly trying to cover his worried tone to not make the situation sound as dire as it actually is.

"I think I can …." I perch my right hand underneath my body as it sunk into the couch cushions trying to get myself up, I really didn't expect my body to feel this heavy. With Ikki quickly taking my left hand helping me up in a seated position.

**BOOM!**

The door flung wide open.

**"YOUNG LADY WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU ARE DOING?!"**

**"KOKO! MY KOKO! IS SHE HERE?! KENT SAID SHE WAS HERE!"** Sawa plead desperately.

**"GET OUT NOW!"** the nurse bellowed, obviously not appreciating Sawa and Mine's over the top entrance.

**"YOU LISTEN HERE LADY!"** Mine shrieked, snapping her head towards us "Oh heeeyy guys!" Her serious tone did a full 360 waving at us from the short distance where she and Sawa was standing.

Sawa and Mine rushed over, shoving the guys over with no mercy with Ukyo not expecting the sudden rush being the only one who actually fell over, I suddenly was being embraced in their arms.

"Oh my god you are here! Kent said you were, and you are!" Sawa cried out loud. I giggled out loud, "Guys calm down, I'm not dying!"

The nurse quickly approached us, "Okay! There are way too many people in here! You all need to leave!" The nurse shifted her eyes to me, "Are you feeling better?" She asked in a gentle tone, "The school day is over and these boys tell me your parents are not in town?"

I nodded, "Yes. I am fine going home now. Thank you for caring for me."

I stand up on my feet and the nurse pushed on, "Are you sure?"

"I'm sure, thank you again."

"Let's go." Shin affirmed with a strict tone.

* * *

><p>The light cool breeze of this calm April day woke me up with a jolt as we all stepped outside. I'm happy to just finally have this Friday over with and relax for this weekend, noting to myself to retrace my steps about what had happened today.<p>

I was trailing behind my friends with a smile on my face knowing that I will always be cared for, but something itched at me.

Wait … Kent isn't here with us.

"What was with that entrance?!" Shin's annoyed voice bickered towards Sawa and Mine.

"Well sorrrryyyy for being a good friend!" Sawa barked.

"Good friends don't break the nurses office door down …" Ikki exclaimed.

I laugh to myself at the silliness of my close companions, then being cut off from the main conversation as Ukyo must've noticed I wasn't keeping up with the group. "Hey, are you really okay going home?"

I beam a smile at the soft spoken Ukyo, "I am, thank you. I really am."

"Just didn't want to take you out of there before the nurse could really examine you. What even happened?"

What DID happen? All I did was look up at Leo's face and …. Those images flashed. I winced as I felt a slight twinge of pain in my head from even trying to recall it.

Ukyo cowered away from me, "B-B-But if it's too painful for you to remember, don't! I'm sorry!"

I flashed a fake smile, "It's not your fault. I'm sorry. I just can't remember what happened." I felt bad lying, trying to peer evasively from the corner of my eye to see if Ukyo had caught on to my lie. It looked to be in the clear as he exhaled a sigh of relief. "I'm just glad you're okay, Koko."

I felt nervous to ask and didn't want to bring up any suspicions, but it was eating away at me as I turn my head towards the whole group, asking aloud, "Um, where's Kent?"

They stopped their bickering and looked behind their shoulders at me.

"We actually don't know –" Mine was cut off.

"He went home after the ordeal. He feels like it was his fault this happened to you." Shin disclosed with no sympathy in his voice.

HIS fault?! Why did he think that?! It wasn't at all! I felt panicked and guilty that Kent would think such a thing. Should I go over to his place to tell him I was fine? I don't want his whole weekend to be ruined because of this.

Stop.

Stop being so self centered. Why would Kent care about guilt? He sure didn't seem like the kind of person to halt his entire life because he felt 'Guilty.' He's practically a robot.

* * *

><p>"Thanks everyone!" I bubbled, waving good bye to my friends.<p>

"You sure you don't want company?" Sawa asked, tears practically forming at her eyes.

"Sawa, I'm fine! Don't worry about me!"

That was a lie. I truly am a little nervous of it happening to me all over again while being home alone.

Toma stepped forward, "And you have food to eat? I make a mean pasta!"

Shin swiped at Toma's arm dragging him away, "Didn't you hear her? She said she's fine, let's go."

They all followed, again saying their final goodbyes as Ikki called out, "Call if you need us okay?!"

"I will! Thanks again everyone!" I slowly closed my apartment door, resting my hands on the door for a minute as I smiled to myself. I really do have the best of friends. I should do something for them as a thank you for all the trouble they've put themselves through for me.

Cookies! I'll bake cookies and have them try it tomorrow!

I kick off my shoes changing into slippers, making my way to the kitchen and in that split second there was a knock at my apartment door.

My heart leapt up from the chest being startled at the sudden knock, were my friends that worried about me they had to check up on me a second time?!

I rush to the door, swinging it open and I was taken aback. "Hi …" I gulped.

"Hello."


	5. Science

"K-Kent."

I blinked in disbelief not expecting him at all, "What are you doing here?"

He looked unmoved by my reaction, "We were made science lab partners for a project."

Oh. So … He's not actually here to check up on me.

I glimpsed at the textbooks, various sizes of construction paper and backpack he had brought along with him.

"It is not due until next Wednesday. But I for one find it more plausible to finish a given project immediately, to further review additions and corrections within the given time."

Hmm. I think I got most of what he was saying.

"Oh …" I wasn't sure how to respond to be honest.

His eyes narrowed reading my evident confusion. "May I come in so we can work on the project?"

I letup for a moment, "Well … I …."

"I understand you live without parental guidance throughout the year. But I am strictly here to work on our science project and nothing more. If it is trust that you are worried about, not only am I slightly offended, but doing anything else apart from our project is not in my interests."

We just stood there in a bit of an awkward silence as he was awaiting my answer, pushing his thin framed glasses upwards on his face.

I hesitated before I spoke, "Okay. Come in."

I slide over to let him enter as he quickly made himself useful, spreading his work tools all along the low living room coffee table making himself comfortable, crossing his legs on the floor. Then pulling out some stationary and his laptop from his backpack. I sat down across from him, watching him immediately get to work.

Was he really okay just being alone in my apartment, just him and I? Was I okay with him being here? I stared at his face trying to find some reason of distrust, but in reality … I couldn't see Kent being here for more than what he had actually stated.

He moved through all his material so swiftly, furiously typing on his keyboard. I twisted my lips wondering if he even needed to come over as he seemed to have everything under control.

"Um … Is there anything I can help you with Kent?"

He didn't look up from his laptop, "No."

What a cold reaction. "Well, would you like anything to drink?"

"Water."

I stood up as he then added, "Please."

I made my way to the kitchen opening up the fridge, remembering I was going to make cookies for everyone tomorrow, also darting my eyes at contents in the fridge for what I was going to make for dinner. 'Hmm, I got a few veggies and I defrosted some beef from this morning…' I told myself. I decided to go for a hearty curry. For two I guess.

I closed the fridge door holding the cold water bottle in my hand, making my way back to Kent who was still working without distraction. Being so into his work I don't think he even realized I had put the water bottle down beside him.

I sat back down, "What is the project about?"

"Fungus."

Okay … Well … Tell me more.

"Do you … Um … Need any help?" I asked a second time.

He took a long pause, his monotone voice still not changing, "No."

I examined the contents on the table now coming to the conclusion that our project has something to do with mold and it's effects. I stood up slowly looking down at Kent, "I'm … Going to make dinner, okay?"

No answer.

Throw me a bone, Kent.

I took this chance to tidy up a bit, grabbing my backpack and purse I had tossed near the doorway before my unexpected visitor came by. I opened my bedroom door flicking on the light switch placing my backpack and purse by my pink desk.

I retrieved my cellphone from my purse looking for notifications, I had one, a text message.

I walked over to my bed plopping my whole weight down as I opened up my cellphone and realized I didn't have this number in my contacts, it read, "How are you feeling?"

I raised up one eyebrow slightly trying to figure out who this was, punching in with my thumbs in the reply box, "Who is this?"

I sat unmoved waiting for an instant reply, but nothing. I shut my flip phone closed giving my body a good stretch as I noticed a beautiful black box on top of my dresser. I got up making my way to it as a hand written note laid underneath the box, "An early birthday present from your step mother and I. Love Dad." I smiled being taken aback by how beautiful the necklace was. It glimmered so brightly under my bedroom lights. It was an elegantly crafted rose shape, with the material only to what I assume was crystal. It was love at first sight as I carefully took it out, securing the clasp around my neck. I ran over to the mirror and I loved it even more. 'This must've cost them a fortune.' I thought to myself.

A dark figure in the corner of my wall hung mirror caught my eye as I yelped seeing Kent's tall figure in the reflection of my mirror standing right at my door way, I instantly spun around.

His face unmoved, "May I use your bathroom?"

I placed my hand over my heart, he really did give me a scare. "Down the hall way, on your left." And just like that he had walked off. For such a tall guy, his footsteps were that of a thief.

I hunched forward struggling to get my heart rate back to normal, he could've at least knocked!

* * *

><p>I stirred the simmering curry in the pot, getting a flicker of my brand new crystal rose necklace as I took my left hand lifting the necklace up to get a better view. It really is dazzling!<p>

I walk over to the rice cooker putting a heaping load of white rice on one side of the plate, walking back to the stove and pouring some beef curry on the left side of the plate, flicking the stove off and placing the dish on the kitchen island. "Dinner is ready!"

No response. I furrowed my eyebrows not appreciating being miffed by Kent, he could at least have some sense of common courtesy …

I start marching my feet over to Kent repeating myself, "I said dinner is re—"

He's asleep!

I let out a sigh as I had both my hands on my hips. I won't wake him, he sure did work hard. I slowly inched closer to the coffee table closing the lid on his laptop, dragging the blanket throw from the couch draping it over his back.

I sat down in front of him watching him sleep. He had his head cradled on top of his folded arms and his glasses were pushed up a little above his nose, fogging a bit from his slow heavy breathing. I casually reached over, carefully removing his glasses from his face, trying my hardest not to wake him.

He looked so peaceful like this, defenseless and gentle like a child. It was night and day in comparison to the stiff attitude he had when he was awake, it's almost like he was smiling in his sleep. His layered dark blonde hair swept across his fair complexion. I wanted to touch him. I don't know why … But I just do.

I crept my left hand calmly closer to his sleeping face, my thoughts racing for excuses I could make up if he were to wake up this instant, as I ran my fingers through his surprisingly silky soft hair, parting it away from his face. Seeing him like this made me feel calm inside, comfortable, as if being with him like this was the one thing missing from my life.

And it hit me …. I have butterflies in my stomach.

I felt my face slowly get warm at the thought of me and Kent even being a couple. He would never go for a girl like me, I was too simple for his tastes. I then recalled events from earlier today, picturing his angry face when Leo had his arm over me. Why did Leo do that? Why did Kent come to my rescue? Is there something more to this that I don't know?

Kent must like me. That's some sort of jealousy right?

Orrrr …. Kohikana, he was just being a good friend in need. Get over yourself.

I mirrored Kent's position, burying my face in my arms at the self given disappointment I had cooked up in my mind. I suddenly got startled as Kent murmured, "Princess … I'm … Sorry." I flung my head up, "…Kent?"

No answer. I think he's talking in his sleep.

Princess? …. During my whole dramatic blackout a voice had called me Princess as well. I started looking around my living room trying to think of a reasonable answer to this coincidence. But I couldn't come up with one.

I let out a sigh placing my head back into my folded arms, frustration was getting the best of me and I for one was getting a little tired of this fairy tale my brain was forcing me to create. I stared a little longer at Kent and I couldn't get over the weird feeling of wanting to be this close to him. Maybe I had wanted it all along.

I then shut my heavy eyelids closed, drifting off to sleep.


	6. Red Handed

**"WHHHATTTTT?!"**

I nodded, "Mmhmm."

"Okay! So tell us everything!" Sawa excitedly exclaimed while chomping on a slice of her chocolate cake, "Did anything happen?! Did sparks fly? Did you two kiss?!"

"Saaawaaaa, you're asking it all wrong!" Mine scolded, "Tell us if anything …" She darted her eyes back and forth and leaned in closer to me to avoid anyone within ear shot, "You know … Happened?" Her eyebrows raised up and I knew exactly what she meant.

Sawa rolled her eyes, "Mine you're so profane …"

I flung towards the back of my seat and looked at the two of them wide eyed, "NO! Nothing like that!" Waving my hands in defense.

Mine casually took a sip of her peppermint tea, "Oh … So reaaallyyy nothing happened." She looked bored of the conversation.

"So really Koko? You two slept beside eachother and nothing?" Sawa asked whole heartedly.

"Yes."

"What happened when you woke up?"

"He had already left. But he actually forgot his laptop."

Mine giggled, "Probably got embarrassed that he had fallen asleep on your coffee table and left as quickly as he could."

It was a sunny and warm April afternoon, around the lunch hour. I had been woken up by both Sawa and Mine pounding on my door, claiming they had called me a million times on my cellphone but I didn't pick up. Since things didn't go according to plan on Friday, we had decided to visit Meido No Hitsuji on Saturday, they just raved about this place and I can see why. It's a cute little café, but it wasn't just an ordinary café, you were served by their maids and butlers, it was extremely charming! There was one man walking around who had caught my eye, I believe he's the manager. Very friendly towards customers, but I can see his hawk eyes carefully watching his little workers from afar.

When I had woken up this morning, I actually had forgotten that Kent spent the night at my place. If it weren't for his forgotten laptop on my coffee table I probably would have thought it a dream. I felt my stomach tie it self it knots only hoping that Kent didn't think of last night as nothing more than us falling asleep. Knowing him …. He'll be embarrassed about the whole thing and push it under the rug.

I placed my hand under my chin, stirring the little spoon around in my coffee cup. My feelings from last night all came rushing back. How I watched him sleep, how I toyed with his hair, how I didn't want it to end and how at peace I felt being around Kent, just the two of us. Am I really overthinking it?

My mother always told me that when it comes to love, to think with my head and not my heart. Because the heart will make you do and think stupid things. Thinking of Kent and I as a couple made my heart flutter, but at the same time I can't help but think how it would affect our friendship and also our group dynamic.

Was I willing to risk that? To throw everything away and possibly put our friends in an awkward situation if it didn't work out?

Why wouldn't it work out? We would be happy together.

There was my heart talking.

"Ahhh! I didn't know you girls would be here!"

"Leo!" Mine chirped.

I snap out of my daze and look up at Leo with a coffee cup in hand, signature smile wide across his face. He looked different out of our school uniform, sporting a simple white polo and fitted black jeans. His white hair seemed to be even brighter than usual through the flood of sunlight from the café windows. The knot in my stomach got even tighter, out of all the people that could've been here at the same time as us … It just HAD to be him.

"Mind if I join you? I came to check out this place alone."

The three of us were looking at eachother with that silent look of approval, would it really matter what I thought? Mine was completely infatuated with him and it was no secret Sawa had a crush on him, no matter how many times she tried to deny it.

Mine clasped her hands together, in no way hiding her joy, "Of course! Sit! Sit!"

Unfortunately, the only available seat was the one beside me.

"Koko?"

I look up at him, his hand on the chair beside me.

"May I?"

I nodded my head throwing on a fake smile.

Sure, he's easy on the eyes. But there's just something about him …. Something I can't pin point. I don't know if it's his rotten attitude which I can't stand, the arrogant air around him or the fact that he thinks he's God's gift to women.

I feel like …. I know him. From a long time ago.

That can't be it.

"Great little place isn't it?" Leo commented.

"The chocolate cake is great here!" Sawa forked a piece of her cake and raised it up to Leo, "Would you like to try?"

Leo smiled and opened his mouth, I literally saw Sawa swoon inside from this romantic gesture of hand feeding Leo.

His eyes lit up, "You're right! Best chocolate cake I've ever had!"

Fake. He's being fake. What's with this change of attitude? At school he's cool, composed and not much of a talker. So why is he playing this act? Is he trying to get lucky with Sawa and Mine? Trying to take advantage of the fact that they are two of the many, many girls that want a lucky chance to date him?

They know better. Or at least … I think they do.

* * *

><p>"It was great hanging out with you ladies."<p>

"Sure! Sure! You know … If you ever want to come back here, we'd be more than happy to join you!"

Great 'Anti Leo' attitude Sawa.

"I'm this way." Leo said pointing behind him.

I can see the disappointment on Sawa and Mine's faces. That only meant …. He'll be walking with me.

"Oh." Mine sadly huffed, "Well Sawa and I are the other direction. But take Koko home safely okay?"

"With pleasure."

His smile after that statement made me feel uneasy.

The four of us split and I was already walking ahead of Leo. I heard him catching up behind me, now walking step for step with me in silence. In all honesty, I had nothing to say to him. I didn't even know him, and with the reputation he had built for himself, I didn't want to. Sawa and Mine had always compared Leo with Ikki but in my eyes, Leo was way worse. With Ikki, he would at least acknowledge with a kind and gentle attitude towards the girls that had fallen for him. But with Leo, he treats his little groupies like the scum of the earth, barely giving them the time of day and looking through them as if they didn't even exist. Him and his horrible friends also liked to pick out and bully the weak. Minus another hundred points for that.

"You don't like me, do you Kohikana?" Leo asked aloud in an icy tone.

I was thrown off from the bluntness of his question, looking up at him as he returned the gaze.

"I don't mind you."

He let out a laugh, "Don't … Mind me? So I take it as a no."

We continued walking in silence. It was hard to enjoy the beautiful weather and view of the city while he was with me.

"You're the one person I wouldn't want hating me."

What?

What does that even mean? I narrowed my eyes at him, not understanding his statement. I abruptly felt a rough jerk on my arm.

**"WATCH OUT!"**

A car came wizzing by and I felt my face overcome with embarrassment as I got weird looks from the people across the street by my lack of awareness at the street light.

I was pulled back so hard, Leo had me in both his arms. My back felt so warm against his toned chest, feeling his breath as he spoke, "Are you alright? Your mind wandered somewhere else."

I placed my hands on my cheeks, pulling myself away from him, "I'm okay. Thank you."

"Here. Let me guide you."

In one quick movement Leo intertwined our hands together and now we were walking across the street holding hands. I was so shocked by his sudden forwardness it took me a couple seconds to realize what was happening as I pulled my hand away, feeling even more embarrassed.

I saw a twinge of sadness on his face …. Or was it annoyance?

We continued walking, now in total awkward silence. He continually tried to prompt a conversation but I had my eyes focused on where I was walking. I didn't feel like having my life ended in an instant because I wasn't paying attention.

"This is me." I declared stopping in front of my apartment. "Have a good night."

I headed towards the entrance but I was spun around, both my hands being held by Leo. I could see him reading my face and I'm pretty sure he could see the annoyance I had with his unwanted forward actions. Before I could pull my hands away he had lifted my right hand to his face, planting a kiss on the back of my hand.

Is this what he does? Is this classic Leo? Is this how he gets girls? I refuse to be another statistic.

I have my heart set on someone else.

"I'm sorry for whatever light you see me in Kohikana. I truly want to show you the real me."

"The real you?"

"You're not like the rest of them. You're …. Different."

I blinked a blank stare, "Different?"

I was mentally kicking my own butt for just repeating what he was saying.

"I want to get to know you better, I want to spend all my time with you. Will you give me a chance?"

Is he …. Asking me out? Me? The most sought after boy in our high school and he wants to date the one girl who doesn't follow him around? I'm starting to think he isn't the brightest man on earth. Does he not think I couldn't see through this façade he was putting up? The eager and desperate questions he was throwing at me, I knew he didn't need to go that far. But why? Why now?

"I don't see you like that. I'm sorry."

I tried to tug my hands away but he kept a solid grip.

"Just one date."

I tightened my lips wondering why he couldn't just take no for an answer. He doesn't even know me, why is he pursuing me all of a sudden? Is this some kind of weird mind game he's playing? Having what he can't have?

His face then froze solid.

I traced his gaze and he was looking down at my neck.

"That's … A beautiful necklace." He slowly looked back up at me. "A gift?"

How did he know it was a gift? And why the sudden interest in my necklace? His face was frozen in place but I saw …. Burning in his eyes. A desire to rip my necklace off and chuck it away as far as he could. What's with this sudden change of emotion?

My heart was beating even faster in my chest and I suddenly felt in danger. His piercing gaze impatiently waiting for my answer, I could almost see the raging flames around his body. This isn't going to end well.

Run Kohikana, **run**!

"Am I interrupting something?"

I held my breath. No. Please no.

I shut my eyes tight, slowly turning my head towards the voice, as I peeked one eye open.

I let out a sudden groan.

"Kent …"


	7. Why?

"It would be nice for once to not see your face whenever I'm around." Leo mocked with a snarky tone.

Kent started to walk towards us, my hands still trapped in Leo's grip.

"I could say the same about you."

Within a split second Kent reached over and grabbed my wrist, dragging me towards the entrance of my apartment. I felt another pull as Leo didn't let go of my right hand.

I was stuck in the middle of this tug of war, instantly feeling like a rag doll two children were fighting over.

Kent tried another pull, but Leo retaliated with the same motion.

This was so humiliating.

Kent gritted his teeth, "Let go."

Nobody said anything. Murderous looks were being exchanged between the two of them.

Leo finally gave in but not before giving a low cocky snicker. He swung his arm in front of his waist, giving a bow without taking his eyes off Kent.

"As you wish. Your highness."

Kent seemed unmoved by Leo's mockery, now with Leo releasing his hold on me. Without hesitation Kent and I were headed towards the entrance.

Leo then called out, "I'll be waiting for an answer Kohikana."

I didn't look back.

Knowing Kent, he would never openly show weakness towards an enemy and I can feel his tight grip on my wrist now having effect, probably replaying in his mind how Leo had made a mockery of him.

"P-Please let go Kent, you're hurting me."

My request fell on deaf ears. Did Leo really get under his skin that much? My wrist was being crushed under Kent's big hands, it was unlike him to play off his own emotions without reason. There must be more that I'm not seeing between these two …

We finally reached my unit as Kent swung my whole body full force in front of my door, pushing his glasses up on the bridge of his nose.

"Open it."

My hands were shakily reaching into my purse as I searched for my keys, the throbbing pain on my wrist he had held on to so tightly was pulsating. I couldn't bear to look at Kent's face right now with the fear of being yelled at. I have never seen him so angry before and I truly was terrified to my very soul.

I got the door open and Kent practically pushed me aside entering my apartment. He went straight to the coffee table picking his laptop up as I took a few steps towards him, looking for a safe zone to see if he was going to stop and talk about what had happened.

But he didn't. He went for a straight exit and I felt my throat well up and I cried out, "KENT! WAIT!"

His back facing me as he froze in place.

**BANG!**

His fist bashed the wall in my doorway. I jumped in place giving out a high squeak. His shoulders drooped down, exasperating his breath. He looked defeated.

The silence was killing me and the air was heavy with raw emotion. It was too much for me to handle. Please turn around and talk to me. I need to see your face; I need to know how you're feeling.

My vision was getting blurry, as tears were building up on my lower eye lids. I don't know why I was crying to be honest, it was a sudden rush of emotions. Was it out of fear? Or out of worry for Kent's wellbeing? I felt my insides falling apart, struggling to set myself straight but I didn't know if I should be scared, angry or sympathetic. I sniffled my nose and the tears wouldn't stop falling. Didn't Kent know what he was doing to me?

No, I can't be selfish in a time like this. What he had seen was upsetting to him and it was all my fault. If I had used my voice to firmly tell Leo to back off, I wouldn't have put Kent through all this. With a guilt ridden conscious I was unable to control my crying, outwardly making sobbing sounds. I felt it was my responsibility to set this all straight.

"P-Please Kent, listen to me." I was getting all choked up, "I-I don't know why you're acting like this, but face me and tell me."

I was going to say it and I didn't care. It was now or never.

"Do you have feelings for me?"

He didn't move an inch.

I needed to explain my logic.

"Why are you always upset when I'm with Leo? Why are you always upset when you see the two of us together? Why -"

He reached for the door knob and made his leave.

I crumbled to the floor, watching the apartment door slowly close behind him. Watching him walk away as if it were in slow motion.

Why Kent? Why? Look at what's happening to me. Look at this mess of a person I have become and it's all because of you. Big, dumb, stupid you. You idiot. Do you even care about how I feel? Do you even care about me at all? Do you even care about the friend you are leaving behind? Be a good friend and comfort me. What the hell is wrong with you?

No, what is wrong with me? I regretted asking him such a stupid question. Of course he didn't like me. I've already come to the conclusion that somebody like me would never be at the standards of a proper girlfriend to him. Why am I crying over something that never was? Never has been.

**Never will be.**


	8. Sealed With a Kiss

**BUZZ … BUZZ … BUZZ**

"Ugh …."

I groaned reaching over to my cellphone, slowly opening my sleepy eyelids to turn off the alarm.

I sat up in bed giving my body a good stretch, it was time to get ready for school.

I spent most of my Sunday napping, in recovery mode over what had happened on Saturday evening.

No, don't think about it. Not right now. Just go to school and if you see Kent, avoid him at all costs. God, I hope he didn't tell the rest of the guys. They would take my side right? Well, I can confirm that Toma and Shin would, Ikki would be a lost cause and Ukyo wouldn't be able to choose. Please don't let them know. This exactly was the kind of fear I was having. Us. Our friends. I don't want them involved.

The light cool breeze of this April morning was refreshing, and just what I needed, feeling a light cool breeze on my legs in my navy coloured skirt. I left a little early from my apartment to enjoy a slow walk to school, I just couldn't stay in that house anymore, noting to myself that I needed to figure out an excuse for my father as to why there's a dent in our apartment entrance. It only serves as a bitter reminder of Saturday.

Anxiety hit me as I started to see my high school's roof in the distance. How would I face Kent? How would I face the others if they had already known? I could always fake a sickness and go back home. Shelter myself in the comfort of my own bed covers.

**NO!**

I needed to face this head on or it will bring on suspicion.

I reached the tall black front gates of my high school and I was surprised at how many of my classmates were already at school, hanging out under the trees with their friends. I didn't seem to spot any of my friends, they must be by the lockers.

"Beautiful day isn't it?"

I feel like I need to own a fly swatter.

"Yes." I answered coldly.

Leo was holding on to both straps on his backpack, looking as cheery as ever. His white shirt and navy blue pants school uniform looking primed, proper and ironed smooth.

"I apologize for Saturday. I didn't mean to get you in trouble with your boyfriend."

Oh god ….

"He's not my boyf-"

He cut me off.

"His loss then."

I squinted my eyes not understanding Leo at all. All I knew right now is that I needed to get away from him. Whenever he was around, trouble always followed. The very act of us walking alone together was already attracting stares and not so friendly glares from female classmates. It was only so rare to see Leo with just one girl by his side.

"Excuse me." I politely acknowledged, adding haste to my steps.

Did I really think that was going to help? Before I knew it Leo had wrapped his fingers around my hand and I heard gasps all around. Why were there always eyes on him?

"Why Leo?" I pled in a low tone.

"Because I won't stop until you give me an answer."

He smiled down at me, his blue eyes glimmering with impish glee.

"Everyone is looking at us." I whispered.

"I know."

"So please sto-"

"Stop? You just said Kent isn't your boyfriend. So you must be single."

I put all my effort into taking my hand back but to no avail. Before I knew it, we had entered the school building and students left and right at their lockers were now in a deep murmur around us.

I hated this.

I hated attention and this was huge, I started playing out the horrible gossip and rumours this was going to entail. I tried to tug away but it was no contest, Leo's strength was still too much for me.

"I won't let go Kohikana."

I felt the painful knives of girl's stares.

"What do you want me to say Leo? If it will make you stop, then okay."

We stopped in front of my locker and of course …. My friends were all there, including Kent. They all had silenced their conversations, feeling as if I had betrayed Sawa and Mine as they couldn't help but look at Leo and I in disbelief. In a desperate effort I had used all my might to take back my hand, but still no luck. Toma, Shin, Ukyo and Ikki had their mouths wide open, but Kent's face was still, almost like he had seen this coming.

I could see the pleased grin grow on Leo's face, more than willing to make a huge scene especially in front of my friends. He then gently pushed my back against the lockers, showing off his new found prize as he pridefully planted his right arm beside my face, palm flat on the cool steel. I felt trapped. I could tell this was all for show and couldn't help but be startled by his obvious display he was pulling for fun.

He lifted my chin up to meet his gaze with his left hand, face so close I felt the warmth of this words, "I'll see you tonight then, Princess."

And planted a kiss.

My body felt paralyzed and my eyes were wide open, staring off into the distance in disbelief. I saw my friends in the corner of my eye take a step forward towards us, but stopping in place unsure of what to do. I could hear gasps from both sides of the hallway as all eyes were on us. This can't be happening. Please tell me this isn't happening. Someone help me, anyone!

I couldn't move. I wanted to pull away, but I had nowhere to go.

The smell of his own scent and cologne were flooding my nostrils. My legs stiffened up as his tongue had entered my mouth, rolling it around my own. Forcefully pushing my head back harder into the locker as he thrusted his tongue even further, hungry for more. I felt sick to my stomach, why couldn't he have done this in private?!

The thought of me being alone with Leo in a secluded place made me fear the worst. Maybe it is better this little show was being done here …. But preferably not in front of my close friends. Not in front of the whole student body. Not in front of Kent.

He slowly released his kiss as the skin on our lips stuck to eachother for a moment. I couldn't even look Leo in the eyes after he had uninvitingly kissed me, turning my head away from him and my friends. He ran his hand through his silver white hair, revealing more of his perfectly chiseled face.

I could feel Leo's eyes watching me, taking pride in what he had done. He smacked his lips together and turned his eyes directly to Kent while licking his lips, "Hmmm. Tastes like …." His tongue roaming his lips over again, "Peaches."

He lifted his right arm away and I couldn't help but flinch. He confidently walked away down the hall giving out a loud laugh. All eyes still on him.

**"I OUGHTA KILL THAT GUY!"** Ikki shouted towards Leo, with Toma and Ukyo's quick reflexes holding him back. But Ikki's strength outnumbered Ukyo's hold, receiving an elbow to the face, now with Shin jumping in.

"IKKI, STOP!" Mine screamed.

My knees buckled under me as I watched Leo walk away in the distance, my vision was going black and I felt my heart skip a beat. My view was shifting from side to side as I grasped onto my chest, getting a sparkle of light from my rose necklace, watching it teasingly dangle back and forth. Sawa ran to me, holding my body weight up.

"WOAH! Kohikana?! What's wrong?!"

I went blind from a bright light.

I hear …. Horses. I hear them quickly galloping somewhere.

It's dark around me, and I'm lying down. I see the moonlight flooding in from two windows. I think … I'm in a horse carriage, the ride was incredibly bumpy. There were three men around me. My mouth was stuffed with cloth tightly wrapped around my head, muffling my sounds. I felt dried up tears crack on my face feeling like I had woken up from a ten year sleep. I darted my eyes back and forth now kicking my legs out and about, feeling the ruffles jump from my pink dress. My glittery silver high heels flew whichever way they wanted.

My shoulders were quickly pinned by two of the men, placing their other hands on my legs to stop my desperate attempt of an escape.

The gag was released from my mouth but my scream for help tangled in my throat as I froze in fear seeing two glowing red eyes looking down at me, my head was on his lap. He inched his face closer to mine, coldly saying in a smooth voice, "Go back to sleep, Princess." And his mouth covered my own, feeling his tongue push what felt like a pill into my mouth.

I couldn't even spit it back out as the gag was swiftly put back into place. I desperately tried to keep my eyes open, I needed to stay alive. Where was I being taken?! I demand an answer!

Those scary red eyes continued watching me and I saw a grin form in the darkness.

The struggles of my body movements gradually slowed. What the hell was put into my system!? You have to fight it Kohikana! Fight it!

I gave one last attempt to release myself from these binds, as my cold tears were racing down my face. I was going to die.

Please, don't let me die…

Not here.

My body was failing me. My body was betraying me.

Images of my family and friends flashing in my mind. My home, my belongings, my life.

My hyperventilated breathing took a calm turn and I fought to keep my breathing at a steady pace. I can't close my eyes, don't close your eyes, your life depends on it.

The moonlight was getting darker and all I could see were those demonic looking red eyes.

I …

I couldn't …

I …. Couldn't …

I … Couldn't … Stay … Awake.


	9. Cake

"Back here again, huh?"

Hmm?

**HMM?!**

I jolted up from my laying position as the sudden rush of memories of what had happened before I landed myself in the nurse's office, came to mind.

I wanted to face palm myself seeing Leo cross-legged and arms comfortably perched up on a seat, at the foot of the couch I was on.

"Looks like we have company." He announced with a grin.

The door casually opened as I see my close companions make their way inside, smiles or relief all around as they see I am up and about. They must've caught the panic look on my face as their eyes started scanning the entire room, all eyes were on Leo.

Kent came charging towards Leo, taking a handful of his shirt as he lifted him from his seated position. Leo dangling in Kent's hold with nothing but a smile of satisfaction running across his face.

"My my, this isn't exactly the stellar actions of our class president now is it?"

Leo's words did nothing to Kent as the hatred was rising on his face, "What the hell do you think you're doing here?"

Shin tried to reason, "Ken -"

"Well unlike the rest of you, I came because I care about our sweet, sweet Koko here."

His eyes looking at the group one by one, he returned his gaze to Kent. His tone turned cold and serious.

"You haven't told her, have you?"

The wrinkles on Leo's shirt got deeper as Kent's grip tightened. Leo's bright blue eyes looked right at me. I didn't know what to do, do I tell Kent to stop? My world felt like it was spiraling down. I've become nothing but this burdensome tack in the group and I was getting fed up of it.

"Can you really call these people your 'friends' Kohikana? When all they have been doing is lying to you?"

The smile didn't fade from Leo's face as Kent with full force shoved Leo's back into the wall. The impact of the crash was so hard, a few of the books on the bookshelf beside them had fallen to the floor.

Ikki took my hand, "Come on, let's go."

He stood me up from the couch as I took back my hand, "No."

"No?" Ikki repeated flabbergasted.

"You …. You … All really are lying to me…You know what's happening to me and you're not telling me. Why?"

I looked at all my friends as Kent too looked over his shoulder, unable to believe what I was saying. I don't even know if I myself knew what I was saying … Or doing.

**"WHY!?"** I shouted.

I'm sick of this. I'm sick of these fainting spells. I'm sick of my friends. These people. This place. I'm tired, I'm frustrated and I just want answers. I'm sick of their dumbfounded faces every time I end up in this situation. I know they know something and they just won't tell me. I glare at all of them and not a word was said … They had nothing to say. As always.

I slowly make my way towards Kent and Leo, with Leo still hanging off the wall in Kent's hold. I shove Kent's arm away as Leo made haste to straighten his shirt. Kent's eyes wide in disbelief as he turned his head away from the both of us.

"Shall we?" Leo asked, offering his arm out to me.

"Gladly."

We linked arms making our leave as I felt a hand on my shoulder, stopping me in my tracks.

"Koko …" Toma pleaded.

I flick his hand off, not wasting my energy to turn around and look him in the eyes. But he was persistent as he placed his hand back, "Koko, you can't -"

Leo immediately took Toma's hand off, "Save your breath."

Our feet out the door, hearing a shrill** "KOKO!"** from Mine as the door clicked closed.

* * *

><p>I've … I've never been here alone. I thought to myself as I started to make my way to the lunch area, bento box in hand. I watched the sea of students eating with all of their friends, tables full of chatting students. After what I did, I couldn't eat at my usual table. Maybe I'll just eat in front of my locker … Or the bathroom.<p>

I hung my head in defeat feeling a pang of loneliness hit my heart, but I wasn't going to apologize. I had to stand by my words and I know they are hiding something from me. I refuse to play the victim.

I turn around to leave the cafeteria as I felt a hand on my arm, "Where do you think you're going?" I look up as it is once again Leo to the rescue. He started to lead me back into the cafeteria, feeling my stomach churn as I saw my friends two tables away from where I was put to sit. They all looked away from me.

Now I regret it.

"Wow, didn't think you could manage!"

I looked up at the voice and I saw two of Leo's closest friends.

Shiru. A playful personality that could find a way to laugh at every situation, but to me he was just a guy who I viewed as nothing but a yes man to Leo. He had an innocent childlike look to him, styling his short layered red hair in a way that complimented his golden hazel eyes.

"Does she really have to sit here with us? I don't think it looks good for our image."

Gin. His deep and cold sounding voice matched his always bitter attitude. He carries himself with sheer arrogance, almost like he pitied those below him. His black hair parted in the middle, as the sides were longer than the back. Looking as if he had purposely styled those long sections on his face to hide his cold dark grey eyes to cover who or what he was studying.

Leo opened up my bento box for me, quickly taking my chopsticks and hand feeding me a piece of a bite sized fried chicken thigh to my face. I hesitated for a moment not being able to get over the fact of how uncomfortable I felt at this table. I opened up and saw Leo's smile of satisfaction, accepting his generosity.

"What a good girl." Leo praised, patting my head like I was some kind of dog.

"Tch." Gin spat out.

"Wow, you are really cute huh?" Shiru pointed out, his hands cradling his face as he peered at me in fascination, "So what did Leo have to do to get you to sit with us?"

"Uh … It was my own choice." I answered nervously, swallowing my food.

Shiru's eyes went big as he laughed like a little child, "Wow! That easily!? So I guess you know who you really are now?"

A puzzled look plastered on my face, "Know … Who … I am?"

A meek girl's voice interrupted our conversation, "Ahem …. Um .. L-L-Leo?"

We all turn our faces towards the source as it was a nervous looking blonde girl, holding what I assume was a cake in her hand and a well crafted one if I might add. She looked pale and dewy from her sweat and her whole body was shaking in place from being so nervous.

"I – I made you a cake."

Leo scoffed, "No thanks."

Leo, Gin and Shiru turned their heads away as I couldn't help but look at this poor nervous girl. Her head tilted down as the cake she held in her hands started to shake, not of nervousness anymore … But of anger. She looked back up and I was startled by her sudden change of heart, feeling like a knife had been stabbed in my chest from the way she looked at me as she yelled out.

**"WHAT DO YOU SEE IN HER? THIS PLAIN LOOKING GIRL?! WHAT DID SHE HAVE TO DO TO GET YOU?! IT'S NOT FAIR! I'M PRETTIER THAN SHE IS! I FOLLOWED YOU AROUND LIKE SOME LOST PUPPY AND THIS IS HOW YOU REPAY MY LOVE?!"**

The whole cafeteria went silent and my horrified self couldn't look away from her.

My eyes followed Leo as he made no effort to quickly face this girl. I heard a giggle from Shiru as Gin had a slight smirk on his face, his arms folded across his chest.

The girl's body still shaking with rage as a tear had rolled down her left cheek. Leo sighed aloud as he was now face to face with his crazed stalker, running his left hand through his silver hair, right hand in his pocket.

He had reached out a flat palm, now sliding the cake away from her hands slowly. The girl looked alarmed seeing a glimmer of hope sparkle in her eyes. Only having it torn away as Leo planted the cake right in the girl's face, letting the remainder fall onto the cafeteria floor. Shocked gasps filled the cafeteria as I watched the white cake frosting droop off her face.

Leo leaned in closer, speaking into her ear, "Don't you ever come near me, or Kohikana again."

Shiru started to clap his hands enthusiastically, "Amazing! Amazing! Hahha, look at you! You'd better clean yourself up right away!" He couldn't control his laughter.

Leo looked at the anguished girl up and down in disgust, putting both his hands in his pocket now walking away from the dramatic scene as Gin and Shiru got up to follow.

Shiru skipped his way towards the crying girl, dabbing his index finger onto her face as he had a taste of the frosting. "Mmm! I love cake!" And skipped away in Leo's direction.

I looked around myself in a frenzied motion, catching the disappointed and shocked reactions of my friends nearby, now following Leo, Shiru and Gin. I stumbled on my way, but not before giving a deep quick bow to the disoriented girl saying in a sympathetic whisper, "Sorry."


	10. RUN

**NOTE: Hello all once again and thanks for taking time out of your day to check out my fic! Just giving a fair warning that there's some preeeettty strong sexual themes in this chapter and the next few chapters are going to get worse and worse. I decided not to do any changes to this in comparison to my AO3 version, I'll try not to give spoilers but it's not as 'Extreme' yet. I'm kinda testing the waters to see how far I can push the envelope, but I can confirm that any sexual themes on going from this chapter WILL be edited. Enjoy!**

**RRRRIIIINNNGGGGG!**

"All right, that's all for today class. See you all tomorrow, bright and early!"

The classroom filled with chatter as everyone was relieved this school day was finally over. I looked out the window as the skies were filled with grey clouds overhead, it looked like a storm was coming.

"Kohikana?"

I snapped out of it looking at my confused teacher at the front of the class.

"Are you not leaving?"

My cheeks flushed red not even noticing the classroom had emptied out as I hurriedly stuffed my textbooks and binders into my backpack saying with a cheerful, "See you tomorrow!" before I left my classroom.

The hallways went silent the further more I had walked into it, as hushed whispers were now surrounding me from lunch time's earlier events. I bowed my head down peering up ever so slightly to see where I was going. My anxiety had worsened the closer and closer I had gotten towards my locker, burying my head even deeper into my chest seeing the legs of my friends all huddled together.

"Just give her, her space. She'll come around." I heard Ikki whisper.

"But—"

Mine's words came to a halt as they had noticed me trying my best to sneakily open my locker. I gave myself an extra ten seconds before shutting my locker closed, being put into view of everyone once again. I jumped back not expecting Leo to be casually standing there with his elbow perched up on the locker, holding his head.

"Ready to go home?" He asked with a smile.

I nervously shifted my view at my friends, practically seeing their faces read,** 'NO! DON'T DO IT!'.**

"Well?" Leo pushed on.

I nodded in agreement, and we left the tense scene.

* * *

><p>"I'm sorry you had to witness that horrible girl's behavior. I promise you, I will never let that happen again."<p>

The winds were picking up and the temperature was dropping, feeling a shiver of bitter coldness go down my spine.

"Don't you think …. You were a little harsh?" I wondered.

"After the way she acted and after saying those means things about you, she had it coming." Leo reassured me.

My heart jumped as a crack of booming thunder was heard above us, unexpectedly hopping myself closer to Leo. He gave out a light laugh throwing his arm over my shoulders, squeezing me in tightly.

"I'm here. I won't let anything happen to you."

His body heat was warming me up and I couldn't explain it, but I believed him.

I really did feel safe under his arms. I let out a heavy breath tilting my head comfortably on his chest as we continued walking. It felt so safe, it felt so … Right. I feel like I could walk like this with him forever, I just didn't want it to end. Leo really must have a soft side to him, maybe we just judged him too quickly. Why were my friends so on edge about him? I really feel like I could trust Leo with all my heart.

"Huh?" I wondered aloud.

Leo swiftly took off his navy coloured school blazer holding it above my head as a sudden rush of rain came pouring down on us. "Let's run! Hurry!"He announced.

The two of us were panting as we shared a giggle from this abrupt situation the rain had put us in. We were now standing under cover of my apartment's entrance awning, soaking in how peaceful this rain was around us.

"Oh … Your jacket is all wet. I'm so sorry, I'll pay for the dry cleaning myself."

I felt my face blush as I looked up at Leo, seeing his toned chest through his rain soaked white dress shirt. I instantly looked away feeling like some kind of pervert that had uninvitingly checked him out. It was so sweet of him to put me before himself … He really was telling the truth. He really wouldn't let anything happen to me.

I felt his hand under my chin, directing my gaze into his blue eyes. "You are the sweetest thing, you know that?" He teased under his breath.

The pitter patter of the rain seemed to be drowning out as I found myself getting lost in his eyes. My heart wildly thumping in my chest as he brought his face closer to mine and our lips met. His kiss this time was gentle and warm. It felt caring and genuine. His hand moved away from my chin bringing it around to the back of my head, lightly placing a full palm bringing our faces even closer. I wrapped my arms around his torso, never wanting this romantic kiss to end. I couldn't believe I was kissing him, Leo, out of all people. But I wanted him. I wanted him here with me, I wanted him to protect me, to cherish me, to make me his.

He slowly pulled away seeing the gentleness in his eyes as he placed his forehead onto mine panting downwards, "Wow." I giggled cupping his cheeks as we shared a laugh together.

He made me forget all about Kent.

We made our way upstairs as he watched me unlock my door. I give him a final smile, burning the image of his whole self into my mind, I never wanted to forget this moment. I think I could be falling for him. I instantly noticed he was still dripping wet from the rain, "Do you want to come inside and dry yourself?" I couldn't pinpoint why he had looked so happy about my offer as he followed me inside.

My apartment was pitch black from the gloomy weather as I switched on the lights.

"Make yourself comfortable, I'll get you a towel." I chirped.

I made my way into my bedroom, putting down my backpack and purse, and it hit me. I felt a solid wack on my head, crashing myself on the cold wooden floor. Panicked, I looked up in a daze seeing Leo standing over me.

"Oh Kohikana …" He hissed, "How truly stupid you are."

I planted my hand on the painfully pounding part of my head, cowering away from him. I felt hysteric as I had backed up into my bed frame, watching him inch closer. The lightening from outside filling my pitch black bedroom with light, making Leo look even more menacing.

"L-L-Leo … What are you doing?" I whimpered.

He stood over me and started to laugh hysterically. He bent down grabbing onto both my wrists lifting me up, throwing me onto my bed. My chest welled up and I felt tears oozing down, I was afraid. Afraid for my own life. I snapped back up in attempt to make my escape as I was forcefully pushed back down, now with his full weight on my body, holding my wrists in a single handed death grip.

**"STOP! P-P-PLEASE STOP!"** I begged.

His free hand pointed an index finger as he slowly started to roam it around teasingly on my right shoulder. Suddenly feeling exposed in my school uniform, quickly shutting my legs together tightly.

"Do you know how long it took me to find you Kohikana?" His eyes following the path of his finger. "Four months to be exact. Four long months. And here you are, right in front of me. Looking absolutely pathetic."

"Wh – Why are you doing this?" My crying was now breaking my speech.

His movements froze as I felt his penetrating stare, thunder filled the room once again and his eyes flashed red, "Because I'm going to drag you into hell with me." I shut my eyes tightly, hearing the sound of horse carriages all over again in the distance, rushing towards their destination. Those demonic looking red eyes lull fully watching me lose consciousness.

My breathing uneven, "It – It - It was you!"

Everything I was seeing, they weren't an act of coincidence … They were **memories**! I struggled to wiggle out as his free hand tugged down on my blouse, exposing my right shoulder. He started planting soft kisses, working his way up to my neck.

"S – St – Stop." I stammered.

My plea ignored as he ran his tongue teasingly on my tender neck, instantly sealing my own lips to prevent a moan from coming out. I felt his warm mouth cup over my neck as he started to suck with all his might. I couldn't help but cry at the sharp pain, as he finally released, admiring his own work. "I'm going to mark this body. All of it … Is mine." Going at it again on my shoulder, digging my top teeth into my bottom lip it made me believe I may have pierced my own flesh.

"Heh, is this not good for you? Well how about this?"

He took his one leg and forcefully split my legs wide open, ramming his knee on the outer part of my vagina, circling it around. He pulled back a bit as I looked at him in horror, seeing him read my face. "You're a hard one to please, aren't you?" He snarled seeing his brows furrow deeper, his red eyes radiating brightly in the pitch black darkness.

Leo moved his face towards my breasts, licking through the fabric as his teeth gently tugged at my erect nipple. I moaned out loud, hating myself for making such a disgusting sound. How could I do this? How could HE do this? Our earlier kiss replayed in my mind telling myself how much of a fool I was to think Leo could play such an innocent act.

"I'm going to break you, Kohikana." He looked down at me, his white hair shadowing his malicious grin, "Your scared face … I can't get enough of it. Your body is so hot underneath me, stop making it sound like you're not enjoying this."

His kiss was so forceful making our teeth gnash together, his knee movements speeding up on my sensitive area, I could feel my body giving way. I have never felt pleasure like this and I couldn't believe this is how I would be experiencing it for the first time. What did he want with me?! Is this all he wanted? To forcefully use me for his sick desires? I've … Never had sex before, and I sure as hell don't want to do it for the first time with amonster like this.

His free hand grabbed onto one of my wrists, pushing my hand into my white cotton panties. "Show me how much you want me." He purred. Leo controlled the movements of my wrists, dragging my arm back out as I saw the wetness shine on my fingers in the pale moonlight. He looked pleased at the result and I watched him in dread, taking his time finger by finger to suck the wetness clean.

**THIS IS MY CHANCE!**

I yanked my hand out of his mouth, connecting the hardest left hook I possibly could onto his jaw. He stammered back, crashing his back onto my closest doors. I immediately jumped up from my bed, making a run for it. I felt the hairs nearly rip from out of my scalp as Leo had a handful of my orange hair in his hand, dragging me back towards him, **"I'M NOT DONE WITH YOU YET KOHIKANA!"** I clenched my left hand, flat palming my right hand over it delivering an elbow blow into Leo's abdomen. His grip released as he faltered backwards. I felt the adrenaline rushing into my legs, desperately wanting to save my own life.

I ran, and I didn't look back. Don't look back.

I propelled myself out the apartment entrance, running for my life in the cold heavy rain. I nearly tripped over my own feet as I heard a bellow from one of the apartment windows, **"YOU CAN'T HIDE FROM ME KOHIKANA! YOU CAN'T HIDE!"** finished off with a disturbing laugh.

**RUN. RUN UNTIL YOUR LEGS FALL OFF.**

I could barely keep my eyes open, sobbing in the rain, feeling my crystal rose necklace bouncing up and down on my neck. I clutched it tightly in my right hand tearfully crying out, "Help me, someone help me! Anyone!"

I didn't know where to go,** BUT I HAD TO RUN.**

**RUN.**


End file.
